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'i bejecondpartof 

Into the hands of Iuftice you did commit me: 

For which I do commit into your hand, 

Th’vnftained fword that you haue vfde to beare. 

With this remembrance,that you vfe the fame 
With the like bold,iuft, and impartial fpirit. 

As you haue done gainft me: there is my hand. 

You fliall be as a father to my youth, 

My voice (hall found as you do prompt mine eare. 

And I wil ftoope and humble my intent'. 

To your well praftizde wife directions. 

And princes all, beleeue me I befeech you. 

My father is gone wild into his graue: 

For in his toomb lie my affeCtions, 

A nd with his fpintes fadly I furuiue, 

T o mockc the expectation of the world, 

T o fru (Irate prophecies.and to race out. 

Rotten opinion, who hath writ me downc 
After my feemin^, the tide of bloud in me 
Hathprowdcly flowdin vanitie till now: 

Now doth it turne,and ebbe backc to the fea. 

Where it fliall mingle with the ftate offlouds. 

And flow henceforth in formal! maieftie. 

Now cal! we our high court of parliament, 

And let vs chufc fuch limbs ofnoble counfiule 
i hat the great bodie of our Ante may goe. 

In cquall ranke w ith the heft gouernd Nation, 

1 hat warre,or peace, or both at once, may be. 

As things acquainted and familiar to vs. 

In w'hich you father fhall haue form oft hand: 

Our coronation done, we wilaccite, 

1 A 3 ,!o ef i rC remcrn bred_)all bur ftate, 

A nd(God configning. to my good intents, ) . 

No prtneenor peerc fliall haueiuft caufe to fay, 

God fhorten Harries happy life one day. 

Ether fir lohn,Sha/lorr,S cilens^ Dauy, Bardolfejaoe. 

Nai you fliall fee my orchard, where, in an arbour we 
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w illeate a lafty ceres pippen of mine owne grafting, with a 
dilhofcarrawaiesandfo forth: come coofinScilens, and then 

Falft. Fore God you haue here goodly dwelling,and rich. 

Sbal. Barraine,banainc ; barraine, beggars all, beggars all fir 
lohn, mary goodayrc:fpread Dauy, fpread Dauy, well faide 
>auy. 

fed. This Dauy ferucs you for good vfes, heeisyourfcr- 
uing-man,and your husband. 

Sbeil, A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good varlet fir 
John : by tlie mas I haue drunke too much fackeatfupper : a 
good varlet: now fit downe,now fitdowne,cornc cofin. 

Snls ns Afirraquotha, We fliall do nothing but eatc and 
make good chcerc.. and praife God for the merry yecrc, when 
flelli is cheape and females deare, and lufty laddes roame here 
and there fo merely, and euer among fo inertly. 

Hr [obn Theres a merry heart, good M.Silens.ile giuc you a 
health for that anon. 

Sbal. Giuc mafter Bardolfe fome wine, Dauy, 

Dauy Sweet fir fit, lie be with you anon, moft fweet fir fit, 
matter Page, good mafter Page fit:proface,what you want in 
ineate,weele haue in drink, but you muft beare, the heart’s al. 

Shell. Be mery mafter Bardolfe, and my litle fbuldicr there, 
be merry. 

Salem Be merry, be mery, my wife lias all, for women arc 
fhrowes both fhort and tall, tis merry in hal when beards wags 
all,and welcome mery flirouetide,bc mery, be mery, 

Falfl. I did not tliinke mafter Scilens had bin a man of diis 
ttiettall. 

Scilens Who I?I haue bcene mery twice and once ere now. 

Enter Dauy. 

‘Dauy Theresa difliof Lcther-coatesfor you. 

Sbal. Dauy? 

'Dauy Your worfhip: lie be with you ftraight,a cup of wine 
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